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Paley,  our success is due solely to our brilliant
play."
" Unless I go to bed early I get practically no
sleep at all/' Mrs. Paley was heard to explain, as if
to justify her seizure of Susan, who got up and
proceeded to wheel the chair to the door.
" They'll get some one else to take my place/'
she said cheerfully. But she was wrong. No
attempt was made to find another player, and after
the young man had built three stories of a card-house,
which feU down, the players strolled ofi in different
directions.
Mr. Hewet turned his full face towards the
window. They could see that he had large eyes
obscured by glasses ; his complexion was rosy ; his
lips clean-shaven ; and, seen among ordinary people,
it appeared to be an interesting face. He came
straight towards them, but his eyes were fixed not
upon the eavesdroppers but upon a spot where the
curtain hung in folds.
" Asleep ? " he said.
Helen and Rachel started to think that some
one had been sitting near*to them unobserved all
the   time.   There  were  legs  in   the  shadow.    A
melancholy voice issued from above them.
" Two women/'*it said.
A scuffling, was heard on the gravel.   The women
had fled.    They did not stop running until they felt
certain that no eye could penetrate the darkness
and the hotel was only a square shadow in the
distance, with red holes regularly cut in it.